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axes. Some tried to come aboard, but the armed police kept
pushing them off, and when at last rifles were presented at them
they sheered off. On July n, after sailing for 500 miles on
their rafts, they at last reached villages where there were police
officers, and late the same night they caught sight of the riding-
light of the Elevala. There was a call through the gloom, a
flash of lights, and finally the welcome sound of Karius's voice.
The long journey was over.

When Karius heard Champion's story he decided that
another effort must be made while their memories were still
fresh, and after a rest for two months at Port Moresby fresh
stores and carriers were loaded on the Elevala, and off they
went again. The journey up to the limestone barrier was not
without the usual difficulties, but by the end of November
Karius and Champion and their men had reached Bolivip
again. Once again the friendly natives hugged and patted the
" men from heaven," and made realistic signs to show how
much they had been missed. At first, however, the natives
seemed very reluctant to guide the expedition to the mysterious
Takin river, until Champion promised the chief that if he would
guide them he should be given a big steel adze. The chiefs face
beamed. This was beyond his wildest dreams. A steel adze!
He would certainly take them to the Takin. The chief also was
able to supply the names of several more tribes who lived down
this river, and it became even more clear that the TaTnn was the
Sepik.

In return for supplies of taro Karius gave the villagers some
small knives and mirrors. The mirrors were a great success.
The women who had been watching the ceremony from the
end of the huts could scarcely constrain themselves when they
saw their menfolk titivating their hair and faces with ornaments.
In time the mirrors reached them, and with gurgles of delight
they began to pat their hair and dab their extremely ugly faces.

When the time for departure came the men of Bolivip at
first refused to go into the mountains, but as soon as Karius
explained that the bags contained food (the Bolivip people had
never seen rice before) the men sprang forward. As they
approached the great perpendicular walls of the Dap Range the
broad track abruptly changed into a narrow path, where it was